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HONEY OUT OF THE LION, |

Frantes M. Ahbott in the New Hngiand |
Muagoazine |

111,

The acquaintance hetween the two
households progressed  in viarious

ways. Emerald came twice a day
after the milk.

blue silk and sometimes white silk |

Sometimes she wore

also t'!l;}r.'nll!lrl.fl crapes, sk -

li{l!'l!.'-, '}"l_'l'll'ni!l. mushing with satn

ribbons, satlor suits, and @ vanety
of expensive cloth gowns.  Bat how
ever g2 we herattire, her mannc
always preseryed the sam weel
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long chorl it Waorkea 18= Ciufhs=y Tl
‘it { the sidewnlk, and Ly carelully
fvine 1o waill lor Emerald when sl
came alope with her hievele, horeart,
and her milk cans, 11 came nest
wreckime the whole combination
The Hicyele was so anjuredl thnt thi
repairs would take the rest of tht

summer. Then the brick, withe an
expression of the most mnoeent st
pidity onits lnce, got down amang

the grass and smiled Niter that

Emerald uspally came for the milk in

her phacton

She came at other times too, She
used to belp the judge hoein bis gar-
den, and sheliked to feed the chick-
ens, Sheregardel] Madam Forrest
field with coriosity. “1 think you
are real pretty,” she said to the nged l
woman; “but ain't vou prettier than
you are gaod "

The old madam, who adored fear-
lessness, felt a seeret respect lor the
child after that; and though for the
henefit of Agatha and Barbara she
constantly spoke of Emerald asover
dressed and underbred, she suffered
her to frequent the house without
opposition,

But it was Miss Rachel and Emerald
who were chums. 1t was Miss Ra-
chel whoni the ehild came to see and
whom she wus constantly hanging
about. That repressed spinster was
surprised to find how much more in:
teresting life seemed to her since the
advent of the people trom Aluminum,

“What makes the night so big and
black " said Emerald, "1 mean the
night here in Rivervale, In Alumi-
num 1t's hight all the time, no matter
how late you stny at the theatre."

The Forresthiclds could not under-

stand the force of lLer inguiry; but
Edmund laughed.

“Why, youn see
Aluminum was the hrst town in Col-

orado th light by th‘l.'t'rn."ll'\'. The
plant was put in when Emerald was |
a baby. It's mocnlight there ll
dawn every night of the year, and
she's never seen anvthing else,”
Edmond was a new actor on the
scene; and, strange to sav, he had
been introdacel hy Madam Forrests
ficld.

an airing i her wheeled chair, pro

Obe morning she was taking

pelled by the judge. The street was
usunlly deserted, hut this morning—
Ldo pot know haw it could have
happened, tor nothing exciting evet
occurred  1n Rivervale = hut  this
morniug, | am telling the truth when
L say that a ronaway horse actually
came  lenrng

down  the quiet

thoroughtare, Ta be sure he wus

nothing but Cyrus Sanders's twe fity

year-old Bill; but he had the forwarid

wheels of a wagon striking at I:=~I
heels. The old julge, who wasnever
good lor much 10 an emergency, tried
to ron his wile up against the fence.
Madam who dearly
loved o fiery steed, sat bolt upright
in her chair, with the staffof the Rev.
Eldad Henbane v her hand, and
called out, “Whoa!"in a tone that

Forrestheld,

ought to have hrought the beast o
his senses, Hut the horse was covi
dently both deal and blind, for he
was making strapht toward the
wheeled ehair when a young man

sprang forward, . pulled the eorring

creature into the road, and he |-1'II1IH,
trembling and papting, tll Cyras
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her hife, because, s sbie yold him t)
mursing, she had never seen 4 o

Ti‘] it she could n L manage, and i'l
was only her nueestral infirmity that
prevented her lrom leaping out of her

I'than the tavern,

chair and seizing the beast by the
bits. Nevertheless, she treated the

[ young man with consideration, an

actually jovited him to call,

“He reminds me of my dear son
Brodbury,” she said to Rachel.

"Hr.n';n forbid!""  thooght the
daughter

IV

[t was not long after this thal the
anly other member of the hotise ol
Witnn arrived in town. Father and
<on sut up late that might after the

thers had gone to Ived

wld,tt satd the young many *l
ton't see How vou ever erawled out
this hole!  1v's the dendest plnee ]
VT S 1've et Jown Lo the
Ad 11 n &t heligveoney ¥ kel
| rs A Ml D siness doy nil
i N ! segil o telegram
TRl ! N ver Lo Stump-
WAL

“How do von like the neighibors
- ' i

‘Well, if vou mean the Forrest-
nelils, they heat anyvihing 1've scen
vet: and 1 want to kiow who Gen
Todin sullivan s,

SYoumean Sullivanof the Revalu
tian, 1 suppose, Well, he was bhorn
in Doarham, this state, down near
Daver.
and Statk, and was pretry close to

Yout

served i s company.”

Washingron, great-gran'sir’

YWell, that's a joke on me. | T
been aver to the Forresthelds, and
they've been showing me round
When we got to the diningsroom,
and I enme near tripping on account
ol the holes in the floor, they opened
a great mahogany sideboard and a
buffet, and there was a regular silver
mine inside.  Such porringers and la-
dles and teapots and tablespoons: 1

never saw before. Solid silver tank-

‘ ards, too! Well, amaong the rest Miss

Rachel fished up a pair of sugar
tongs—they were really toc heavy
to hift; they would have made n first-
rate |pawr ol 1ce picks—and said,
‘These were once the property of the
famous John Sullivan.' Bless my

soul if 1 didn't think she meant

John L1

“You'll bave to study up history i
vou'te going to associate with the
Forrestficlds. How is the family
now, pretty much run down "'

*The harns and sheds are all cav-
img in; hut the old lady puts on a
heap of style. She has been telling
me how they vsed to do things in
Portsmouth—Porchmouth she calls
it—when she was young. Where did
all their property go ?"

*Oh, the sans spent a goad deal of
it; and then the judge was always
shiftless, His father, old Gen, For-
resthield, was a hustler,

He came up
here after the Revolutionary War,—
you see hefore that (olks hada't got
very lar tlrom the scashore,—and he
took up a lot of land, toward a
thousand  neres I guess, and he
farmed and traded and buoilt mills,
and was high shenfl ol the county,
and was a big man, [ the judge had
been smart he might have keptthings
up; but he marned Henretta Step-
tptoe of Salem or Portsmouth—"

“Pourchmounth, she told me, She
wits hronght up i the family of her
great-uncle, Sir Benhadad  Salt-
pepper.”

“Nes, and he was a blasted Tory.

£ % |
I remember now she did come Irom

Portsmouth, though 1 guess she was
horn o Salem,. Well, she was vsed
to high hving, and she and the judge
were considered  the  handsomest
couple in the state when they were
married.  They huilt this hig house,
and there was great goings on. ['ve
heard my lolks el how people used
Lo come up in thew coaches, and they
had more company every month
They nsed tn buy
all their groceries in Boston, sacks ol

coffee and loaf sogar by the hundred

| weight, and evervthing onthat scule,

Things were pretty fine round here
in those days."

“Nadum Forrestficld told me than
she had never entertamued o president
sinee Fraonklin Pieree thed, He was

nn el ginl pentleman, she said

"“You're rieht L'remember Frank
mysel Everyhody liked him, Al
AN Cbhiesame to hgh or low,
1 DY s Naow the Forrestfichis

; Ves 1 Fhey  awen
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" Vs, when 1 owis a little
shover, Dan'l Webster was o bz
man,” Mr. Witan continued impress:

tvely, “He was quite a friend of the

He was g friend of Langdon |

old general's, and his son Edward

| T,
ased to come up here too=I believe |

he and the judge were classmates,
He's the one that died in the Mexican
| war. for his country's good, Theard
Dan'l Webster plead a case here n
the old court house, when [ wa'n't
more than eight vears old, ¥Ynu
know how hlack he was—well, per-
| haps you don't, for it don't show in
his statues, and they've never
painted a good pictoreof him. - Well,
I've hegrd my pran'sic’ say that
whin ' Dan'l fiest begun to go about,
falks thouglt there must be Injun or
nepro blood inhis veins, he was =0
dark complee. DBut that warn't so
Hewns just as good Ameri

chinias vou orl be”
“Rut how about the Forresthelds

LI mones

“Well, vou see it takes a pretty
l:1|_-._' pupse ty stund such extrava
gince and company and all, And
then their help=they never kept less
than three women i the house, be
sicles all the men outside! Bot it was
the sons that plaved the mischiel
There was Mor
Well, I do'

know's there was any harm about

with the property

ris; he was the eldest.

him, ‘cept he never carned a dollar
in s hfe, He was kind o' literary—
wrote poetry, genealogies and sich;
but he wa'n't at all faculized. 1'li
just give you a specimen to show
1 Yieard him say
with my own ears that be neverread
Now,
that's a pretty sentiment, ain't it,
fur ¢ man that's got his living to

whit he was hke.

an  American  newspaper,

earn in this country? He was
drowned off the coastof Italy—gone
there fur literary pursoots, I believe,
Well, that disposed of him. Then
there was Jim, he was a poor cuss,
He was awlyl wild; 1 never knew
just how he did come to his end.
Some say he was stabbed in a fight
down in New Orleans, and some say
murder. They
brought the body home, and they
had a private nneral.

he was hung lor

Theygive out
he conldn’t be seen, ‘cause it was a
warm climate, and they didno't know
how to pack [olks in ice then. But
people round here knew it was just
an excuse. They didn't want him
seen, for fear we should find out
where the halter had been, or else see
the marks of the stabbing."

“But Bradbory,"” said Edmund,
“he's the one the old lady 18 always
talkiog about!"

“0Ol, yes! He was her petand dar
ling! He was the smartest one in
the lot, too. Perhaps be might have
been somebody, if they hadn'tspaoiled
him. You see his mother thought he
Now it don't do a
young man no good

was nretty,
to have his
mother bring him up that way., She
never wanted him to work nor noth-
ing. Well, Brad was popular, and

| be run a pretty high rig in college,
and got expelled. And he drank
‘ Yes, and gambled too, and
he was a devil with the women.
Well, everyhody drank in thosedays.

awiul,

It's bad now, but it don't hold a
Well,
toward the last of s life—and Brad

candle to what it was then.

dicd before he was twenty-five—he
usedl to have the tremens pretly near
all the time, There was one night,
it was in winter too, and [ should
[ think it was just about thiso'clock.”
[ Mr. Witan pulled out his watch, and
noted that the hands morkedguarter
ol twelve, “Now that's curious,
It was just exactly this
hour that Miss Rachel she run oyer

ain't w?

and says she, ‘Do come over to the

house.! I mistrusted what was up.
| There wea'n't but one person counld
[ manage Bradbury m his tantrums,
and Madam Forrestfield would have
Well,
when I got over there things was
Iying around pretty promiscuous,
As nearly as 1 could make out, the
erazy eritter had koocked both his
futher and mother down.

[ died betore sending lor her.

I couldn't
| help Tnughing. The judge never had
a particle of grit, and he was saving
to s wile, 'My dear, hadn't vou
better come to bhed now 7' And there
wis that feller thowing the house

out of the winders."

“What dud you Jdo?" asked Eil-
muni eagrerly
SO, well 1 sod biis (ather i th
wpime wentle, dibiberntive tone
whieh | nliwnys spoke, *1I'd seen
1l 0l £n b J Hee
I i ikt 1 AL | | wrns'lei
1 1 I LEALR | =
R A1) VI A i Lo rilemet
Lie it o e, and clear out the stom
1"-” i'n Wi= tow Inr e it
that, I staved there anto the next
torenoon;, and the aold dady  waos

pretiy eivil to me after thaty but 1
thdn't want any more ol that house,
Brodbury died soon atter, and 1 leit
home—und that's all."”
| “Who was the person who could

here with just a shaw! over her head, |

| manage Bradbury in tantrums?"
said Bdmund, who found this family
 history instructive, ‘
“Oh, well1" sdid his (ather hastily,
“I needn’t have mentioned ber. She
was an Annis, though some folks de-
clared she had good blood on one
side of the house. The old lady al-
ways declared she was the ruin of

her son—thoueh [ guess the ruin
came the other way., However, she
never wis a pretey behaved girl,
though she was mighty handsome
when she was voung, To tell the
trath,” and Mr. Witan lowered his
voice, “she was the image of Madam
Forrestheld, all, aud
folks used to talk about it. 1 do’
know, Anvwiay, shecometo a bagd
endl, and died in the county farm. 1

temper  and

declare T telt had when such was as
her were mixed pght in where my
gran'sicr’ wis, aul he as mee an ald
gent as ever Hved; most ninety years
old, and had been un ensigo in the
Revolutionary war."

Edmund made no comment on this,
#Tell me something about-the For
resthield girls,” he said.

“There ain't nothimg to tell about
them, Theold lndy's heart was set
on her bovs, There was Lucreshy,
she was a nice girlenough, Shemar-
ried ber cousin, sveond cousin I be-
lieveit was, Leltenant Crowninshicld.
I think they're both dead now. And
Rachel, she never married, She's all
the one left,”

“Miss Rachel does not seemlike the
rest of the family,” said Edmund,

“She ain't,” vbserved his father,
bricfly.

“Agatha acts a good deallike her,"
continued Edmund.

“Agatha?" said his father, in-
quiringly. *'Ob, Agatha Crownin-
shield!" After a pause he continued,
“Strange, what things have hap-
pened in that old house! 1 guess
folks outside little know. [ suppose
they are pretty poor now."’

*They don't know much that's go-
| ing on in the rest of the world," said
Edmund. “You ought to hear the
old lady talk. 1 happened to men-
tion New York, and she said, 'There
are very few people leftin New York "
You would have thought Manhattan
Island was an abandoned farm. She
said she had never been there since
the old Beckman house was taken
| dows where she once led a ball with
| Lafayette."
| “Edmund." said hisfather with a

yawn, "'I'm pretty tired, and it's get-

ting late, I guess I'll go to bed." At

the dodr he turned around, and said
| in the same gentle voice, “Edmund, if
vou want to marry Agatha Crown:
inshield, I'1l take you in partner with
me."” Then he went softly out.

Miss Rachel sat uprather late that
night,
had been thinking over the lamily
history, about her brothers and the

By a strange coincidence, she

| lives they had led, according to her
knowledee, which was muoch less

than most of her neighbors possessed,

| Her thoughts were calm, tor her

| hrothers were all older than she, and |

had all died long, long ago. Sud-

denly there flashed across hier mind a

little scene, somethmg entirely s
|1:unnu'lr-l, something she had not
| thought of for years,

It was a lovely day in
and she had been to visit a family in

October,
the north village. Coming back she
stopped to drink at the waysidd
spring, a heautiful place in the heart
of a clump of yellow birches and rus-
set  chestnuts,  Suddenly she 1ele
some one gazing at her. It was a
woman, a strange woman., Richel
was a young girl, and her experience
had been of the narrowest order, She
was the embodiment of all that was
meck and proper; but she telt in-
stinctively that here was some one
neither meck norproper. The woman
had a wild, defiant and exceedingly
sad look, She had cvidently been
dreinking; her dress was torn, and

one wrist was bleeding, Ruachel was
ftightened, but her beart prompted
 her to act. She took a handkerchief

from her pocket, bound up the wo-

man's wrist, and gave her a drink

L or water, and then turned snd fled as

| 1t she had had a ghimpse of thenether
world,

She never told her mother, who

might have imprizoned her for Bilefor

sueh o seandalows .'i:.'-ll\'.lin'. nd
she never saw the womang o i,
None ol the Forresthellds Enew that
when Wandy ‘]l'll.'f-'!\-: ittt e et
furm shie had Ruachel's handkerelnel
VOOt e '.n,'l;; bt b mode guite a
Hitle wilk at the tune, espocinlly
tmang peaple not ol the Forresttield
el

(To he ¢omeluded )

Firve nt Underhill Center last
Wednesday destroved o hovse belonging
|t Mes, Ruth Terrill, nnd she was burmed
to denth

week

She wans BT years old and
leaves three sons.

The Ring Mountains of the Moon.

The moon is really and truly a great
plunet of niountains, its whole _visihla
gurfnce being dotteg with elevations of
[ ourions shapes and of  estraordinary
height, Wo say **its whole visible sur-
face’’ and hasten to explain that we
muke this statement simply becanse the
eve of mun has never seen bmt one side
of tho surfuee of the moon, What we |

see convinees us that the little plauet is

lextremely monntainous, for on the

Yond"* exposed to our view there are no
less thun 80,000 peaks, varying in
peight from 2,000 feot to 4 miles
When we consider the fact that thisln-
parign wworld is only one thirty-second |
part s large as the earth we can easily
goo why it deserves the title of the
Hplianet of grent mountying ' There is
& pecalinr thing about these 30,000
moon ponks. Bach and every one of
them Dins o ringlike form, the open end
of the conical point being of greater or
lesser dianueter, geconding 1o the height
of the momutain, Inoa low grade tele-
geope these pouks vesomble true volea-
noes, bt whin vieswwed thyotigh a high
gride glass it = soen that the depres-
glon in the center of the queer *‘ring
motntain®® is often so groat us to be he-
low the general level of the surronnding
country, Tl depth of these depressions
{g ecalenlated in a curious manner—by
figuring on the relutive shadows they
cast whon the sun is shining {full upon
themn. The dinmeter of these ‘‘ring
| mountaing' varies groatly, gome of the
larger ‘ones being 60, 100.or even 150
miles, sohile the smaller look like post
holes when viewed through o good tele-
scope.—8t. Louis Republie, |

Bucklen's Arnica Salve.

The best salve in the world for cots;
briaises, sores, nleers, salt rheum, lever
sores, tetter, chapped hands, chilbliing,
corns, nnd all skin eruptions, and posi-
| tively cures piles, or no pay regquired. 1t
is guarantecd to give perfeet satisfaction
ar money reunded. Price 25 cents per
box. For sale by Fiint Bros.

ant B Lioudstoet, |

Cuastomer-=Tal ihis Lonk Denes 4 date
PrIor 1ot vl Oy o] prsnting,

Deler iy Hare Volines—So much
the were valuable, sir—=0 much the

more vadnables. It ds proof of its an-
tiquity. It was guly after the invention
of printing, you know, that the counter-
feiting of old volumes was possible.—
Boston Transeript. '

There is a Class of People
Who are injured by the use ofcoffee.
Recently there has been placed in all the
grucery stores a new preparation called
GRAIN-O, made of pure praans, that
takes the place of coffee.  The most deli-
cate stomach receives it without dis-
tress, nnd but few can tell it from coffee,
Il does nol cost over a “"urlh as much.
Children may drink it with great benefit,

15 ets ancd 25 cts. per package. Trvoat,
Ask for GRAIN-O.

"““When Mrs. Rawton lived in Paw-
paw, she wouldn’t wear a gown unless
it was made in Chicago."’

“"Yes, and now that she lives in Chi-
oago she won’t wear any gown made
ontside of Paris ''—Chicago Record

March April May
| Arethemonths in which to give especial
atiention Lo the condition of vour physi-
cal heanlth. It vou pass safele through
| these months and find yourself strong
and vigorous on the arrival of warmer
weather, von may reasonably expeet
| that you will be well in summer. Now |
is the time to take Hood's Sarsaparilla,
hecnuze now i the time when the blood
must b purified, enriched and wvitalized,
and beeanse Hood's Sarsaparilla is the
only troe bload purifier prominent iy in the
public eve today. Heod's Sarsaparilla
has power to make vou heatthy and
guard vour svstem acninst disease, |

l Swelling,
|
1

50 YEARS'
EXPERIENCE.

TRADE MARKS,
DESICNS,
COPYRICHTS &c,
Anyone sending a sketeh and desoription may
quickly necertain, free, whother an invention s
probably patentable. Communications strictly
eanfidential, Uldest ageney for soeuring patents |

In America. We have o Washington office,
Patenta taken through Munn & Co. rocelve
apocinl noticn in tho

SCIENTIFIG AMERICAN,

beautifully (Masteatod. Inrgest cirenintion of

any scientific journal, week!y, terma$3.00 n yeary
Lo six months,  Spocimen coples and HAND
QUK OX PATESTS sent free. Address

MUNN & CO.,
361 Broadwny, New York.

C. R. LYNCH,

PATTENN MAKER,

Honse Finish, Turning 2 Mouldings.

STAIR WORK A SPECIALTY.
Denler in Sash, Daoors and  Blinds
Shup in Hooker's Doilding,

M Street, - . St Johnshury, Vi

|Cut in Bone. |

For the next thirty dayvs we will sell ‘

Ground Raw Bone and Meat

at 20 per Ib, l

| Cracked Raw Bone

at 2 x1-20. per 1b. |

At the Bone Mill,
st Johnshury, Vi
‘h-l-‘ s nothing e 1t o make 1 |

Amateurs Attention!

tivn Herv s your ¢hiing

Clara Davenport

The leallag Tndy of the | C. Rioek
will Preomnnie O Intend

n youreiy fors whib .'|\..|
notew pigills forthe stppe Tt Jow .,

| : ar tull parviewinrs, cull ne the Union
LTS

{
Graphophone ean be ehgaged (or pri- I
vitle partics, socinbles ele

| One Minute Cough Cure, cures.
That |s what it was made for.

i il ation s
he disease i chch cnse. Iul]mm.u_il
ttlllllut'ﬁll'li outwardly by redncss,
gwelling and heat, fuwardly by
congestion of the blood ves-

IT IS THE FACT, Think as You Please Oi

1t is not generally known, bul itis o fact readily proven by the I

ger {from every
tieations of science, that the renl danger €
Erg\:'f1“ai1meut of mankind is caused by :ulrun;gldutiuu,
cure the inflnmmation snd you have congue

h of N bbb L
frowth Of ubs AMmmatic

SSima tsk accompanles hmis..:gtl

bites, culs, stings, burms

scnlds, chaps, cracks, strains

aprains, fractures, elc., and {5 (he

chief danger therefrom. Internal infiyy.

mation {requently causesoutward swellings: oy

{nstances familinr to o1l we mention pimples, tooll

achie, stiff joints and rheumatism. Yet the great majoriy

gound tissue, caus-
ing pain and
of internnl infnmmations make no outside show, for wihich
redson they are often more dangerous than the external formsy

disense,
Causes Every Known Disease!

N

Inflammation of {he nervous sysiem embraces the brain, spine, bones and muscles. 1,
breathing orgitiy have muayy forms of inflammation; such as colds, coughs, pleurisy, b
chils. ete. The organs of digestion have n multitude of inflammatory tronbles, “Thy v
argans form one complete II‘?:I mutually ‘lr‘ 1";:'{1"‘“.'|':‘”‘:"r:‘rnlr:;_ """J]""I'::::'Dl:’“ ;“,"'l‘(‘i"i‘-‘f(' 51
maore or less everywhere, anil hinpairs the healln. je nte V. JOIVINEGI, i} 'O (AT
Family Physiclin, originated JOHNSON'S ANODYNE LIH!MLNT. in 1810, to_ relieve ¢
and cure every form of inflansmation. It 08 today the Universal Household Remed,

send us nl onee your name and address, and we will send you {ree, our New Hlustrated 1
THEATMENT FOR DIsRASES," cavsed by inflammation. I. 5. JounsoN & Co., Bostoy, M

- Always Fresh—
~ Always Crisp

That is the way a cracker should be—that is the way you
will alwavs find the ** Hanover.”  They have a peculiar
flavor and delicious crispness which you cannot find in
any other cracker made,  Get them—try them—you will
like them.

Every grocer hus or should have them.

GEO. W. SMITH & SON, Bakers and Confectioners
WHITE RIVER JUNCTION, VT.

FARM FOR SALE. Postmaster

e

The farm of the lnte S, W. Sprague, sit-
unted in North Danville, consaisting of 425

St. Johnsbury,
Vermont.

acres, with sugar orchard of 3000 trees and

o large quantity of extra spruce lumber and
It seems to be generally understosd
that there will be a change in th

cedur swamp,  Has one of the
office of postmaster some time i

Finest Upland Meadows

in northern Vermont, of about 80 acres,
nounces himself as a candidate for

which usnnlly cuts 75 tons ol hay; three
teams and sleds and hay barn.

the same, subject to the approvald
a caucus to be held some time in the

A HOUSE

finished for two familics, in good repair,
HORACE K. IDE,

with a stream of never-failing water to house
and barn,

Will be sold at o barghin, A rare chance
to make money, Enoguire of

B D. HARTSHORN,
Administrator, Danville,

Or of LYNDON ARNOLD,
St Johnsbury.
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trying to secure the best trade
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with a bent pin on a rotten §
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of St. Johnsbury and vicinity
®
1 2

without advertising in the

Caleddnian.
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